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e NOT USED TO DOING WOoTHING/ 
M2 WELL, you _ \ 
& C* ] SURE bo EET 
WITH_IAUCH 
. GUSTO! 


L HAVE A FRIEND WHO WEEL DO 
BYTES Coe A FRIEND OF J 


SS = 


PES 
I / You WANT-UM Me To 7 
‘\8es - @ DRAW 
Yj C JUST, FOR 
iH) “| UNZ-UM, 
LIKE GRE 
SPORT! 


\ 
hi nee —— 

UGH! ME COME! HE EES RIGHT OUT 
T_HURT-UM EEN PLAIN VIEW, 


NO’ 
TIN-STARRED IN THE STREET: 
TARGET ! ef J ‘ . 


Bee 


] Eat HIM NOT OUT IN )// COPS! 
iN VIEW 2 HIM IN I CAN, EXPLAIN, 
CHler YOU SEE, 
QUELRSTRAW 
EES A NERVOUS 
PACER, AND... 


ME NOT obits FOR HALPy 1, QUEEKSTRAW! 
FORK- TONGUE é MASSACR 
DOUBLE- CROSseR, 


YOU ARE LUCKY! 1 GOT A REAL Ya 6R-R! PLL 
ONE RIGHT BETWIXT dy SHOW HiMew. 
EAR-PARTS | 


SHOW THAT INJUN EET SAY... WHAT I 

DOES NOT PAY TO BE STARTED ASA 

WARPATHY ! PHONY FIGHT 
TURNED EENTO 
REAL ROUGH 
STUFFS! 5 


HEY; AMIGO! 
WHOA ! CEASE < 
HOSTILITIES : 

I ASKED THE CHIEF TO ATTACK 


YOU JUST 70 GiVE YoU 
SOMETHING TO DO, Boy! SOME 
b AMIGO!” GRATITUDES | 


7 z <a 
I ONLY DEED IT FOR YOUR _OWN HAPPINESS, }—~——~ 

m < QUEEKSTRAW / Y 
Aw, LEAVE — Aw 
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WELL, I AM I WEEL SPEND 
NOT GOING 


MY TIME 
SNOOZING / 


fe 
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EH 7 SOUNDS LIKE Savon; 
\ay: 


GRAN 
I MUS’ TELL QUEEKSTRAW! }] 


i! 


BREAK PNBLP! GO ON, SCAT; YOU LI'L FALSE-ALARMER / 


— — 
8-BUT... LAY 
GOSH! 

fi: , 


e——._ THINGS ARE GOING FROM WORSE To worsT! 


a’. STICK ‘EM UP, 
MONEY BAGS ! 
z SD AS 
: f [| 
z a 
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QUEEKSTRAW! HALP! GOLLIES! HE DOES NOT BELIEVE 
BANK, RORRERS : ANYTHING I SAY J po 
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SUMP Te = 
y | THEY HAV! M 
BRAWN RAN genie ile 
lg Le b 
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1 APOLOGIZE FOR ALL THE 
FALSE DLARMS, AMIGO! 
LET'S GOON A PICNIC! 


* SST! THERE EES 
‘ ( youe BicNes aio! | ; 


"4 


” ~ \ 
oe 


oN ) ae . | 
all Ae 
YOU'RE NOT AS BAD AS NOW JUST EASE ME DOWN ON 
YOU SEEM; Cran ! THIS ROPE AND_T’LL Grr THE 
DROP ON THOSE VARMINTS! 
‘ \ 
ei\j 


EH? YOU NOT LAND WEETH A Jd 


SICKENING THUD ! 


HEY! THEES 
WORKED OUT EEN 
A LAW-ABIDING 
KINDA WAY ! 


(WHEWJEEF 
ANYBODY” 


DESERVES \ 


THISy EET 


“cm” STAGE STRUCK 


% QUEEKSTRAW/ THIS 
7 FeSO WOE. qe 


0 YOU! WE'VE Bi 
TSOKNG ALS Al alae 
: FOR YOU 


TAM THE FAMO! ge TM NED SIGN HERE AND T’LL 
DRAW MCGRA\ he, AN MAKE YOU INTO ONE 
WHAT CAN pale} tons THE GREAT 
YOU; SIR THEATRICAL 
PROMOTER / 


YOU DON'T HAVE To rea I'VE HIRED THESE 

ACTORS TO PLAY THE PART OF CROOKS! 

ALL’ YOU HAVE TO DO if COME ON STAGE AT 
THE RIGHT TIME 


WELL NOW... IM SURE ICAN DO Goo! |, | BOSTON BUTCH, PUT THESE 


THAT REAL GOOD! T'LL SIGN ! ELL POSTERS UP ALL OVER TOWN! 
WE WANT TO MAK! eos E 
EVERYONE'S KT O! 
LITTLE SHOW TONIGHT! 


iT; YOU GUYS WILL GO WITH BOSTON BUTCH 
AND BLOW OPEN THE BANK May WHILE 
N_( 2 KEEP THE WHOLE TOWN WA/ZING FOR 
THE CURTAIN TO GO UPS 


WE'RE HERE, MR. BLUNTLINE / RIGHT! T 
SHOW US WHAT TO DO WHEN IN YOUR $0 THAT NO WOULON’T. WANT 
THE PLAY STARTS ! 


OH, THEY'LL BE ALONG! You'D BETTER GET AEN 
BACKSTAGE! THE THEATER'S STARTING TO FILL UP! 


at 


CAN'T. DO IT, BABA WESS I'M GETTING \ eae GET_OUT WAITS YOU CAN'T 


I ag 
STAGE FRIGHT? 1 CAN'T GO OUT THERE J)” OF HERE! GO OUT ON THE | 
ae - - — STREET 2° 


Y wey! tHaT 
EANE FROM ROBEING Y vt 
THE BANK / Bl | 7HE un? de Tree 


GET HELP, BABA! I'LL CORNER THESE| CURSES ! JUST ONE THING TO 
OOK | iy isa IN THIS DEAD-ENO DO.,, WE? “ht enor I oa OUT. ite 


DON’T BE ARR ADL Lee 
YOU'VE GOT 
OUTNUMBERED ! roy 


BANG: - 


KAY; 
BAM, 


GREAT WORK, SHERIFF 

MCGRAW! ULL SEE THAT 

THE CITY COUNCIL GIVES 

YOU A RAISE IN 
SALARY f 


ONE SIDE, ME GRAW, OR : Sas EEK! CAN'T 
YOU'LL GET: A BULLET / : STOP "EM ALL! 


NOW, YOU ACTING ACTORS... 
OFF TO JAIL, AND YOU, 
HAVE WORKED IF 


700; MR. BLUNTLINE ! 
YOU HADN'T GOTTEN 
STAGE FRIGHT / 


QUEEKSTRAW! ARE 
YOU ALL RIGHT ? 


“Thope I get home before Father does,” Little 
Hoot panted as his feet fairly flew over the 
familiar trail that led to the treehouse where 
he lived with his father, the Wise Old Owl. 
“If he finds out that I haven't been studying 
my lessons... WOW!" 

CRACK! PLOP! Suddenly, Little Hoot was 
flat on the ground, his feet in the air. He 
scrambled to get up, and looked around to 
see what had caused his fall. 

"That's odd,” he mused. “That rock wasn't 
in the middle of the trail when I came past 
here awhile ago.” 

“Of course, it wasn't,” the rock retorted. 
“Whooo!"” Little Hoot cried in surprise. 
“Because I'm not a rock,” the voice snapped 

again. To prove it, a head and four legs 
Popped into sight. 

“A turtle!” Little Hoot recognized. 

“Well, don’t just stand there, staring. 
Haven't you ever seen a turtle upside down 
before?” the animal asked. “Turn me over. 
You know I can’t do it myself.” 

“Boy,” Little Hoot muttered to himself, “now 
I know why they call him a snapping turtle. 
He doesn’t hav: jap my head off. I didn’t 
do anything to hi: 

Little Hoot was about to leave the turtle 
upside down when he remembered a lesson 
his father had taught him. “Do unto others as 
you would have them do unto you.” 

“I guess if I were in trouble, I'd appreciate 
a helping hand,” the owlet reasoned. 

So, grunting and groaning, he pushed and 
shoved until he turned the turtle over. 

“There you are,” he said, expecting the 
turtle to have a word of thanks. 

The turtle, however, just turned away and 
plodded off to hide under a nearby shrub, 

“Humph!" Little Hoot hooted. “At least, he 
could have said thanks, Oh, well,” he shrugged 
and hurried on his way. 


‘The Wise Old Owl was standing in front 
of the tree when Little Hoot finally got home. 

"Don’t scold me, Father. I know I should 
have been studying, but I can explain. You 
see, I was putting into practice one of the 
lessons you taught me.” He explained 
about helping the turtle. “But why didn't 
he say thank you?" Litttle Hoot asked his 
wise father. * 

“Ahem!” the Wise Old Owl coughed. 
"Well, Son, I'm sure he meant to. There was 
probably some very good reason why he 
didn’t.” 

“Well, Idon't think so much of your Golden 
Rule,” Little Hoot scoffed. 

“You mustn't judge it by this one experi- 
ence, Son. Remember, actions spéak louder 
than words,” he added. 

Two days later, Little Hoot was out alone 
in the woods when he got caught in a tangle 
of vines, The harder he tried to get loose, the 
tighter the vine held his foot, 

“Golly,” he worried, "I'm trapped. If I yell 
for help, the wolf or the bear might hear me, 
and then I'd be done for.” 

Silently, he struggled against the vine. He 
had just about given up any idea of getting 
free, when, SNAP! The vine broke. He was 
free at last. 

“But whooo?” he wondered, looking around. 

The same snapping turtle he had helped 
was standing nearby. 

“Gee, thanks," Little Hoot cried joyfully, 

"And thank you, too, Little Hoot,” the turtle 
replied. I couldn't thank you the other day 
because flipping me over jolted the breath- 
out of me for a few minutes. I went to rest 
till I could catch my breath again, but then 
you were gone.” wi 

“That's all right,” Little Hoot.assured the 
turtle. “It's not the words that count, but the 


deeds,” he grinned. 


Howe-Bateo AUGIE DOGGIE 
AUGIE DOGGIE WINS! HEAR THAT, DEAR DAD ?... THERE SHOULD BE A PRIZE 
HE SENT IN THE MOST I WON THE GENERAL JET FOR "THE DEAR DAD WHO. 
BOX TOPS: CONTEST: DEVOURED THE MOST DOG FOOD 
50 HIS DEAR SON COULD SEND 
IN THE MOST BOX TOPS! 


OR..IF NOT A PRIZE.THE LEAST) [ AW.LISTEN ToTHE LI vou 
THEY COULD D0 1S SEND A OF IT, WITH WE, 
POCTOR ! DEVOTE! 
aZ [<—._DAopy 
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( # F| : 
WHERE ON EARTH WILL YOU CHOOSE TO GO, 
AUGIE? 
WHY, TO THE AJVVGDOM OF’ 
at 


ON EARTH YOU WISH TO 
VISIT: 


IT'S ONE OF THE FEW 
OLD-FASHIONED PLACES 
LEFT IN THE WORLD! 


|/ See? THEY 
STILL HAVE : YIPES! AND 
KNIGHTS IN ate NO SPEED LIMIT, 
ARMOR | Sh ° : 


ITSEEMS! 


AND LOOK AT THE CUTE, QUAINT, 
LITTLE STONE HUTS: 
= 


BUT THEY'RE £/77ZE, SURE 

ENOUGH! $O LITTLE THAT THE 
LIVING ROOMS ARE 
UNLIVAGLE! 


THERE'S 
ABIG 
FOREST! 


GOSH, CAN'T YOU [ WITH WHAT? THERE JUST WELL, WHY DON'T 
Abe ON AREN'T ANY NORE STONES: YOU JUST BUILD 
IN THE KINGDOM OF CURFEW. hearse 


HAH! NO ONE DARES ENTER THE ) AND THEY DON'T STAY LONG! 
FOREST EXCEPT Sat, aha THERE'S A DRAGON IN THERE! 
IGHTS ES 


EVERY FAIRY TALE BOOK I'VE 
THAT STUFF ABOUT EVER READ HAS BAD DRAGONS 
DRAGONS BEING IN ITs 

BAD, DEAR DAD! 4 


IT" S OKAY, DEAR DAD... 
I'M Just. GOING TO FIND OUT 
WHICH OF US IS RIGHT! 


|f NICE DRAGON... PROVE TO 
»_ MY DEAR DAD THAT YOU'RE 


bz 


NOT SO BAD! 


LL LET OUT A YAP BENIND THE pene 


SO HE'LL TURN AWAY. Lay MY. 


BUT DUMB SON! 


2 HE'S ALSO WAGGING 
at S TAIL! 


CULPI) I'VE GOT TO DRAW THE 
DRAGON'S ATTENTION AWAY 
FROM AUGIE ! 


LOOK, FOND FATHER)... He's \ 
LETTING ME PET HIM... 
HE L/KES IT. 


EEK! IT's ALMOST Like \} 
T HAVE STRUCK DEAR DAD 
BY REMOTE CONTROL 


1 


“M TEMPTED, BUT, I 
MUST ADMIT YOu 
ee YOUR 


THAT DRAGON REALLY YOU KNOW, WITH A LITTLE HELE 
ISN'T A BAD CHAP...) “THAT PRAGON COULD PROVE VERY 
EXCEPT FOR HIS TAIL! / USEFUL TO THE KINGDOM OF 

AT MY k CURFEW! 


WELL, CANCEL MY DOG TAG! 


THE KINGDOM OF 
CURFEW IS'GOING. 
MODERN WITH THIS 
AUTOMATIC 
WAGGING 


BRAVO, DEAR DAD... 
(T'S SUCH A QUAINT 
240- FASHIONED 

WAY TO GO MOQQERN.! 


Honea-Barborn SNOOPER ond BLABBER 


THE ADVERTISED EYE 


1 CAN'T EVEN REMEMBER , fala 


NO HOW LONG HAS IT BEEN} 
<7 SINCE A. CUSTOMER WALKED 
\\ THROUGH OUR DOOR, 4 

>. SNOOP? i 


WHAT'S WRONG THERE'S THE ANSWER TO 
WITH Us. sNoop? -) YOUR QUESTION, BLAB... 
WHY NO THAT BILLBOARD OT 
HUM HUH 2 


BUT, SNOOP...I'M: TOO SHORT 70 WEAR - NO, NO, BLAB! ON 
LONG SILK STOCKINGS ! I MEAN WE SHOULD 
ADVERTISE ! 


"THERE! NOBODY 
CAN NSS THIS) 
SUPER SIGN! 


[ SNOOP 'N’ BLAB AT 
La YOUR SERVICE ! 


A FEW NICE FEES AND MAYBE WE 
CAN EAT AGAIN ! 


ANYTHING'S 
(POSSIBLE! 


COME ON, BLAB! LADY VAN LINE 
SAW OUR SIGN FROM HER PENTHOUSE 
ON THE SNAZZ HOTEL ! SHE SOUNDED 

Ba VERY TROUBLED! 


AND, IN LADY VAN LINE'S PENTHOUSE... | B00-HOO! 
cb MY PRECIOUS, 
Penge NECKLACE 


PSST! IT'S NO DOUBT AN INSIDE 
J08, 


, SO LET'S QUIZ 
THE SERVANTS / 


Om 


T_WAS DRINKING 
WITH THE 


'LL_CONDLICT AN INST ‘ 
INVESTIGATION AND CATCH 
THE CULPRIT ! 


AND I WAS COOKING THE 
ALL OF Us! . 


WELL, DON'T YOU WORRY, 
MAAAM IE IT'S ANYPLACE 
AROUND, WE'LL FIND IT / 


MY, MY! YOU'RE 
CERTAINLY DOING 
A THOROUGH 


LADY VAN LINE, 
UNACCUSTOMED 


BUT THAT'S WHY I LIVE IN 
A PENTHOUSE...SO I CAN 
SEE THE AM 


AUA! SUDDENLY T 
SEE WUAT HAPPENED.!.. 


TLL BET you! 

FELL OVERBOAI 

\ TE You 
( 


IR NECKLACE 
RD THE LAST 
DID TUS / 
ir <-> 


a 


BUT, IF MY NECKLACE FELL IN 
THE STREGT...OU, DEAR ME ! 


HAM... MAYBE IT S\ 
DION'T GET THAT FAR, 
MA'AN | 


4 aE 


AHA! LADY 


VAN LINE'S 
NECKLACE IN (\ 
PERSON ! 


OM, TUT- TUT! yOu 
NEEDN'T ADVERTISE 
ANY MORE | 


TLL GLADLY RECOMMEND YOU TO MY FRIENDS ! RUN_OVER TO LADY 
IT GUARANTEE THE LYMPHLY'S ESTATE ! TLL 
PAY WILL BE GOOD ! “ CALL TO TELL HER Hey 


ACTUALLY, I DION'T THINK OUR 
DETECTIVE WORK WAS SO EXTRA- 
SPECIAL, OID You? 


wwe (OOH, HOW NICE! LADY VAN 
_, LINE SAYS YOURE 

T | “THE BEST CLEANING 
TEAM IN TOWN ! 


Honna-Barbern Quick Draw McGraw 


7 GREAT GOLD RUSH ROBBERY 


BY GOLLIES! A 
BOULDER-SIZE 
NUGGET! 


HA! THIS I$ JUST A 
SMALL ONE COMPARED 
WITH THE OTHER 

NUGGETS UP IN 
RAINBOW CANYON ! 


DID YOU HEAR 
THAT, ZEKE? 


WHAT'RE WE 
WAITIN' FOR? 


ER...YOU OUGHT NOT 
BLAB OUT THE LOCATION 
OF YOUR CLAIM, PARDNER! 


IT'S MORE LIKE 
HIT'N' RUN FROM 
oom JEWPOINT! 


GOSH! I CAN'T LEAVE a ANO EET I$ My DUTY TO 
TOWN UNPROTECTED! | STAY ON DUTY WEETH MY 
MY DUTY TO STAY ON Dury! BEEG DUTYBOUND BUDDY! 


BAH! BE STUBBORN THEN, ait GET READY TO QUEEKSTRAW- 
AW, SHERIFF! EES VERY 
QUEEK ON 
THE DRAW! 


RICH? HAL THAT'S JUST A PLAIN 
OLD BOULDER PAINTED GOLD. 
A TRICK TO MAKE EVERYONE - 

LEAVE TOWN: 


WELL, YOU GUYS ARE MY PRISONERS Now 
IT WHY 0O YOU 


00 THEES THING, 


WITH YOU LOCKED IN YOUR JAIL, X (GROAN!) THIS'LL RUIN EVERYBODY! 
Pati mapas etsy some Ke) 
M ROBB! vi s i 
Cas TOWN! Ue ; 
sSEDS Sess, } 


> e234 Me —— rs 


'Y SHOPPING TOUR! 
“ & THE MARKET 


Ag =e er 


Coes? HELP Beer) (Heh «. THAT \r COULDN’T EVEN BEGIN TO FIT \~ 
IAM UF) (hesitate ! Fi BETWEEN THOSE BARS! 
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$0, INSTEAD OF PULLIN’ YOU WV, a GONNA 
PUSH OU OUT! 


SEE, QUEEKSTRAW... A 
SKELETON KEY! 


BAREHANDED ? 
OH,NO... 1'M NOT 
LAME- BRAINED! 


NOTICE HOW HE'S 
STOCKIN' LP ON 


WELL, LET'S FOOL HIM WITH 
v EY BAGS... LIKE 
HE FOOLED US WITHA 
ID NUGGET: 


SHH, BABA: YOU'LL 
‘soo! 


(CHUFF-PUFF!) NOW TO PUT LOTSA MILES 


HIT THE JACK! ! 


Ve 
Wow! I've egy BETWEEN MYSELF AND THIS TOWN! 


GOT'CHA , YOU VARMINT: 


BACK FROM THEIR FALSE — 
ALARM GOLD RUSH: : 


HERE COME THE ao 
| 


HMM! ANO NOW J) 
HATE TO ASK FOR 
CONTRIBUTIONS... 


BUT YOU'LL HAVE TO CHIP_IN TO BUILD 
A NEW JAIL WALL WHEN THIS JOKER 
FINISHES HIS HEAD-BONKIN ‘4 


GRAR! TO THINK, 


I COULD'VE STUCK 
A CLAIM ON THAT 
CANYON ! 


SS : 
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You're Jet propelled in Red Ball Jets, Thick, 
long-wearing, ground-grippin’ soles get you 
off like a rocket . .. stop you on a dime any- 
time! And what comfort! Jets “Arch-Gard” 
cushions the foot, puts spring in your step. 
So if you play to win, play in JETS, Look 
for the Red Ball when you buy. 


Drew} 
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